The two lads were indulging in a pitched battle behind the foremast, their natural pugnacity finding full vent for the first time owing to the temporary absence of their stern commander. The woman was all smiles, the child had been washed and was crowing, and a thin, pale-faced individual stood at the wheel looking as if he had breathed nothing but London fog for the last ten years. All around were coral islands, and native canoes filled with men, women, boys, and girls coming off to gaze at the new arrivals.
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There was the picture complete, and now is the time to ring down the curtain.
